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us must be growing in spite of amicable gestures. Because of our lim-
ited strength, I think the wiser policy is to yield for the present."
To everyone's surprise, Ito agreed.
"The press, the politicians and patriotic organizations will criticise
our decision. No one knows better than I what it means to surrender
at this time. But as Saionji said, in view of the weakness of our de-
fense forces—" he choked on the words—"we shall be obliged to rec-
ommend to His Majesty the return of the Liaotung Peninsula.
"But, Gentlemen," he raised his voice resolutely, "this is not the
end of the affair. I promise you that with your co-operation, within
the next ten years we shall have behind us the loyal determination of
every Nipponese to be avenged for this interference. In ten years this
young nation will have come of age. There will be a reckoning. And
that reckoning will be only the beginning."
Mutsu, in his quest for health, had moved from Maiko Resort to
the Atami Hot Springs. He was taking a sunbath on a veranda over-
looking the peaceful bay below, when a visitor was announced.
"It's Saionji, Minister Mutsu, Saionji." The Marquis approached him
from behind. "How are you these days?"
"I am much better, thanks, much better. It is kind of you to come."
"You certainly look much better." Saionji took a cushion to the
veranda, and faced the ailing statesman.
"Yes, Marquis Saionji, You see, fundamentally, my trouble is with
the lungs. They say the air in this place is saturated with the moisture
of the mineral vapors from the hot springs. It seems to help*" A little
color came into his cheeks.
"Huh, that's what I've heard. So it really does the trick. By the
way," he added, watching the effect of his words, "Premier Ito con-
fided to me that because of your part in the Sino-Nipponese War he
will recommend your elevation to the rank of count"
"Oh, me, a count?" A new light animated Mutsu's face* "Away
from Tokyo I am ignorant of affairs, even in my Department Tell
me," he asked breathlessly, "what does Ito recommend for Matsufcata
and Yamagata?"
"Huh, that question is a ticklish one, I won't take sides, but
the situation seems to be like this: Ito, who is, no doubt, entitled to
the highest honor, showed no hesitation in doing justice to Ito by
recommending himself for the highest decoration, I mean for the
Grand Cordon of the Chrysanthemum. For Matsukata and Yamagata

